



The Tugedieof 

To fcarlet indignation, and bedeaw 
Her paftors grade with faithfull Englifli blood. 

North. TheKing of Heauen forbid, our Lordthckin, 
Shouldfo withciuiU and vnciuillarmcs 
Be rulht vpon, Thy thrife noble Coofin, 

Harry 'Bullingbrooke doth humbly kilte thy hand. 

And by the honourable Tombe he fweares, 

That (lands vpon your royall Grandfires bones, 

And by the Royalties of both your bloods 
Currents that fpringfrom one mod gracious head, 

And by the buried hand of Warlike Gaunt, 

And by the worth and honour of himfelfe, 

Comprifing all tnat may be fworne or faid. 

His comming hither hath no further fcope. 

Then for his lineall Royalties, and to bcgge 
Infranchifcment immediate on his knees, 

Which on thy Royall partie graunted once. 

His glittering Armeshewill commend to rud, 

His barbed Steeds toStables, and his heart 
Tofaithfullferuiceof your Maiedie. 
Thisfweareshe,ashe isa Prince iud : 

And as I am a Gentleman, I credit him. 

King, Northumberland, fay thus .• the King returncs 
His aoble Coofin is right welcome hither, 

Ancrall the number of his faire demaunds 
Shall be accomplidit without contradidion, 

With all the gracious vtterancc thou had 5 
Speake to his gentle hearing kind commends : 

We doc debafe our felues ( Coofin) do wee not ? 

T o looke fo poorely, and to fpeake fo faire 
Shall we call backe Northumberland, and fend 
Defiance to the Traitour, and fo die ? 

Aunt. No good my Lord, lets fight with gentle words. 
Till time lend friends, and friends their hclpfullfwords. 

King. Oh God, oh God that ere this tongue of mine, 
That laid the fentence of dread banifhment 
On you proud man, fhould take it off againe, 

With words of footh ! Oh that I were as great, ^ 


r , Richard the Second. 

Ai is my griefe, or teller then my name 1 * 

Or that 1 could forget what I haue been! ’ 

Or not remember what I mud be now* 

Swc il'd thou (proud heart, J Ilegiucthcefcopetobeat, 

Since foes haue fcope td beat both thee and mee« 
jium. Northumberland comes backe from Bullingbrooke » 
gtng. What mud the King do now ? mud he iubmit i. 
The King fhall do it ; Mud he be depofde i 
TheKing (hall be contented : Mudheloofe 
The name of a King ? a Gods name let it goc ; V . A 
llegiue my jewels for a fet ofBeades : 

My gorgeousPallace, for a Hermitage: 

Mygay Apparell,foran Almef-mans Gawne: 

My figurde Goblets, for a diih of Wood : , ■' 

, My Scepter, for a Palmers walkj ng Staffe: 

MySubieds, for a payreofearued Saints: 7«„- !• 

And my large Kingdome, for a little Craue; , 

Alittlelittle Graue, an obfcureGrauc^ j, vV o 1 

Or, ile be buried in the Kings hie way, . 

Some way of common trade, where fubietds feete 
May hourely trample on their Soucraigneshead 
for on my heart they tread now w hd/l I hue : 

And buried once, why not vpon my head f 
Aumerle, thou wcepelt(my tender-hearted Coofin) 
Weelemake fouleweatherwithdefpifedjteares j v 

Our fighes , and they, (hajl jodgc the fumtner^orne, ; 

And make a. dearth in this reuokjn gland : y j 

Orfliallwe play the wantons with pur woes, , 
Andmakefome pretty match with (heading teares, ,. jn y 
And thus to drop them dill vpon one place, 

Tillthey haue frettedvs a paire of Graues 
Within the earth : and therein laycle ; their Res 
Two kinfmen dig’d their Graues with weeping eyes-? 

Would not this ill doe well i well well liee, 

I talkc but idlely, and you ljugh at mee. 

Mod mighty Prince, my Lord Northumberland, 

What fayes King Bullingbrooke , will his Maicfifc v ^ 
QwxzRichardlesxiz to hue till Richard did 
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